LAY  OF A HUNGARIAN ROYAIIST
Love, mercy, ruth, denied
We learned of aliens' pride
The drear philosophy of naked might.
Now their eagles lie in dust
And their cannon choke with rust
Their leviathans are sunk in Thule's wave.
And with life and land and treasure
We have paid their debts full measure,
Who put our trust in Caesar and called not on
God to save.
Nor Slav nor Latin power
Overcame us in that hour
Our fate was linked with western strife afar.
A four years* anguish braved
We deemed our honour saved
When our unbroken troops turned homewards
from the war.
We knew not yet the worst,
A traitor fool accurst*
Loosed on our hearths the flood of Moscow's
slime
And brought us in his train
The foul Jew's2 nightmare reign,
Renewing on our land the hell-born Mongols'
time,
1 Michael Kirolyi.                                         * Bck Kim.
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